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AI R 1. Sung by Jack and Peaſancs. 2 | 
Tune, At the Tree 1 ſtall; ſuffer with Pleaſire, 


a RS be E Long they were made for the Little, 5 
The Laws they were made for the Lale, x 
Chorus. In the F * 
| All Ties chat belong 
IJI0 Juſtice and Honour, are brie HY A 


ON The Laws they were made for the Linde. toes 
Chiral: Though Churchmen may preach,  bagldl 
And Philoſophers teac, — 
The Great will not lift, to a Tittle. 410 


4 Jas they were made for the Little, . 
Chorus. It is not by Right, 2 1 


But by wrong: doing Might, 
| Thar 9 Nw hen oh a Comminral, 
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= 41 R U. Sing by Rumboand 1 Blunderbore. S. 
T une, A Country Lad Jam, and my Name 1 is J emmy. 


Blund. Odſo, I do begin, | 3 
=» To think the Raſcal's Bamming 11 
W. Keep ill Words within, 
And wiſely fave a Slamming z 
Blund- Why, my Bully Buff, 
Da you think I fear you! 4 
With your Cock and Huff ? 
Rumb. Friend if I was near you. 7 T4 


ä 


Blund. Caution 8 the wiſer di . Ati 
Inn the midſt of Joking; VV 
Nun 11 Think what Wrath may 'riſeg.” - i 


If you grow provoking?" 841 5 1 3 


Blund. "Mow Bones I'd: mill, and 21101.J 
In your greg Marrowsi! 14 \ 
[3 Rum. Tou lye. wong 2G & 9912 20 0 
[2-5 Blund. You lye... OY — -T 
2 mw "TOY r 5 2 0 1 x a Kod 7 "odd 
| . 3 5 : en tolle Glolictl bu, 
| Bd. cod 5 01 Mil 20 Him 38810 24t 
7 24 oP * "IC n 9110 SW. 1 mT. 


N AIR 111. Sang by Plots; ; 104“ 


m4 
or vd 100 


3 Tape, by Vr. LAMPE... r 


2 41 of + — 


This ſcepter'd Hand all Nations own, 
All Religions hold divine: 

1 the King of every Throne, 
8 of my Shrine. 4 


1 E7 
1 * 
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Chorus. And the Wretch, &c. 


#3 1 
Gold i is every Woman's Luft, 
Gold is every Man's Deſire, 


Gold the covert Patriot's Guſt, 
Kneel, my _— and own re r Sire. 


A : R . — by Plutus, 
8 (1 Tune, Moll Roe. | 


Would you flence, a Patriot Committee, 
Touch their Lips with your magical Wand ; 
Through the Country, and Senate, and City, 3 
*Tis the Key ande the Lock of the Land. 3 
S Thro' the Country, and Senate, : and City, 5 
"Tis the uy and the Lock of the Land, 


Take a Piece of this fame from your Coffer, | 
Diſplay to the Voter your Pelf; 


w 


And the Wretch having nothing to offer, | = 0 | 


Will frugally ſellyou=—himſelf, 


5% 


*Tis a Shot for the Fowl of all Feather, { 23104 
A Bait for the Guſt of all Fiſh : 
To this every Gudgeon will gather, BY CT 

And plump ready dreſt, in 1 Diſh, 25 + wu 
Chorus) To this every, &c. 3 e „ 


If the Booby, your - Pupil, dull! bots 1.1 1 [A0 
He ſcarce can remember his Name; 

Yet his Mouth it ſhall open like Tully's, 
When fed with a Spoon of this ſame, 

Clues] Yet his * dec. 


I A 
Though 


*, 
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Chorus. ] With the Oil, cc. „ 1 
Old Saints will for this ſell wer bien, 205 HA 


Old 
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Though a Raſcal, a Bear, and à Blockhead, 


Unconſcious of Mood, or of Tenſe ; Fo: 1 6 8 
This plaſtic Receipt in your Pocket 
Gives Grace, Figure, Virtue, and Senſe. 


Chorus. ] This plaſtic Receipt, &c. 


*Tis Gold that all Women be witches, 
Though wrinkled, and thinner than Lawn 3 


If you get but the Pence in your Britches, 


You'll want neither Beauty—nor Brawn. br - 
Chorus.] If you get but the Pence, &c. . 


In the Courts mould your Cauſe be digjointed, - 
Let not that ſink your Spirits one Peg ; | "RY — 
With the Oil of this Noſtrum anoint it, 
*T will make it as right as my Leg. . 


o * — 


O'er this, at your ſovereign Nd. 
will ſkip like young Spaniels, Lane 


And Cardinals kiſs you this Rod. 


Chorus. ] Old—, &c. 0 * 5 | wy t E — EY | : 


mn 
S; 4 5 ; 
. — 3 „ — 


To ſtudy aught elſe is but Nonſenls,: 79 55 5 0 


* 5 


From hence all Philoſophy "92-00 Arn nul | Dis 


»Tis the Crown, Beauty, Cauſe, and good Conſens 


Of Prieſts, Ladies, Lawyers, and SO; 
Chorus. ] *Tis the be c. 


25 1 
Tus — 


In the Church, where ſome dignified Doctor you find, 
Such holy Men, refrain, Sn; 

For uplifted by us, and our Offices DE & 
Their ſanctified Pride they ſuſtain, Son 

Chorus. ] For uplifted by us, &c. 


Let Governors thrive, and each King on his Throne, 
In Peace and Plenty reign, Son ; 
Till you find that by Talents, and Virtue alone, 
One Man ſhall to Honour attain, Son. + Ko 
Chorus. ] 5 ill you find, &c. | . A 


5 Let Party | in turbulent Senates debate, 

oy Nor matters it who ſhall gain, Son; 

Till you find that one Act for the Good of the _ 

/ Hath enter'd in either's Brain, Sn. 
Chorus. ] T ill you find that one Act, &c. | 


ws . | Let the Law be your Care, not-a Tittle retrench, 
A 2 But ſupport each in his Station 
For they, as our Subſtitutes, ſit on the W 
> 3 To decide the Affairs of the Nation. 
Chorus. F or they, as our Subſtitutes, &c. 


In Cities, though Czars of a pitiful Sphere, x. 
Would you know, who would be our Relation; 2 
Tis tie. Alderman's Worſhip, and ſudden Lord- | A 
| Mayor, | 
„ Who ſtruts thro? his yearly Creatine. 
IR l »Tis the Alderman” $, &c. 


2 . b 4 


For theſe too, are little Grand Seignors, forſooth, 


1 1 
Each 2 Juſtice, and Landlorded Youth, 
Are prone to your Point, when they may, Son; 


And Giants, each one, in his Way, Son. 
Chorus. ] For theſe tog, & . 2 


_— - — 


ACT II. 
AIR VI. Sung by Dorothy. 3 


Tune, If all the fair Maids, &c. 
Ambition, like Jack- o -the-Lanthorn, bewitches, | 


Ambition, like Jack-0*-the-Lanthorn, bewitches, 


And leads you benighted thro? Dirt and thro? W EE 
And leads you 9 A | 
| Doll, doll, &c. 


Four griping for Gold, a beggarly lch! is, 
Your griping for Gold, &c. 


And Virtue, tho? humble, looks down upon min 


And N &c. | 
Doll, doll, Kc. ö 


Your Great Men, and State Men, the higher their 
Pitch is, 
Your Great Men, and State Men, &c. 
By climbing, the broader 10 ſhew us their enced 


By climbing, & c. 


| Doll, doll, e. 


* 
7 


(697 
AIR VII. Sung by Grace Good. 
Tune, Dole and Woe fa* our Cat. 


For often my Mammy has told, 
And ſure ſhe is wond”rous wile, 
In Cities, that all you behold, _. 
Is a fair, but a faithleſs Diſguiſe: — | 
That the Modes of a Court Education, 
Are Train-pits, and Traitors, to Touth; 
And the only fine Language and Faſhion, 
A Tongue that is foreign to Truth. 


Where Honour is bately an Oath, .: +. 8817 
Where Knayes are with Noblemen caſd. 

: Where Nature's a Stranger to bot,, 0 
And Love, and old Tale of Times paſt; 
Where Laughtet no Pleaſure difpepſes,, ! 5 wg 3.74 
Where Smiles are the Envoys of Art, 2 
Where Joy lightly ſwims on che Senſen. 0⁰ od „ of 
But never can enter che Leart; :: Ne vill 


Where Hopes, and. kind Huggs are — 
Where Virtue's divorc'd from Succeſs, 1 
Where Cringing goes current for Manners, c 100 60 
And Worth— is no deeper than Dreſs ; 
Where Favour, ereeps lamely on Crutchess 
Is all that entitles to Grace. f 80 5. 


1s, 


„ 


3 © 1 10 15 
AIR VIII. Sung by Jack Good. 
| * „ Tune, Loughaber. 


* . _ - 


| 
Farewell to my Gracey, my Gracey ſo ſweet, 

| Though parting is painful, how pleaſant: to meet! 15 : 

Jil Thy Johnny will languiſh, and Jong for the Day, 

{That ſhall kiſs the dear Tears of his Siſter away. 

| 

| 


Tho? Honour in Groves of tall Lawrels ſhou'd - grow, 

And Fortune in Tides ſhouldleternally OW 
Nor Honour, nor Fortune, ſhäll- Johnny detain,” 

But he ll come to Kis Siſter, his Gracey again. 


| Again at our Door, in the Morfühg of Spring 5 

| To ſee the Sun riſe; and hear Goldfinches ſing ; 

| To rouſe our Companions,” and Queens of the May, 

In Copſes:to gatnbol, on Meadows-to'play | + | 

At Queſtions and Forfeits, all tingid-wcxte Grafs, 1 
To gather freſh Chaplets, each Lad for his Laſs; 

To Whoop and to Hide and play Tigg on the Plaih, 

Thy Jack ſhall return. io his Gracey again. 57 t 


Or alone, in his Grakey s wet: Company bleſs'd,/ 

5 To feed the. young Robins tliat chirp oni the Neſt, 
1: To help at her Medternes and Hebe let the Poor, 

And welcome the Stranger, tliat ſits hy the re 

At Night, oer GuFr Fire and Cup of clear Ale, 

3 To hear the Town News and tke Traveller's Tates 
| To ſmile away Life, till our Heads they: grow hoar, 
„ And 28 from my Sheep, and — my Gtaeey no more. 


—— — — — 
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[3 11 T 
2" IK. - Sung 1 Gia Good. 


Tune, Oroo Dremendoo. 


O now, with my Johnny, my own ſweet Boy, 
Farewell to the taſteleſs Acquaintance of Joy; 
To a Heart fo o'erladen, all Sorrows are meet, 
nn are welcome, and Mourning 1 is ſweet. 


Of the Ball, and the Hurling, the Dance, 4 the 
ee ä | 

His Skil was the Victor, his 8 the Grace 
The Maids, they would kiſs him from Head to Knee, 
And wiſh, they had all been his Siſters like me. 


Now all the dear Scenes of our uſual Delight, 
To my Mind {till recall him, but not to my Sight; 
The Trees they all g m_ the Man, look 
. 
For while lily =. loo— 


—my 7 Johnny is gone. 


| ” 1 R X. S0 by Beggars 
Tune, And a Begging we will go. . 


However ſome in Coaches, on Barrows ſome may beg, 
'Tis Want that makes the Mendicant, and 7 not che : 
wooden Leg. 

When a es they do go, Sc. 


Tis thus by greater Poverty, that Nobles 5 


renown'd, 

For where we want a Penny, State Beggars want a 5 

. 

| And a Begging they will go, Ge. 
Jour 


— — * 


lr 
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| Your Courtiers beg for Honour,—and chat? sa Want 


indeed, 
As many ſhould for Honeſty,——but will not own their 
Need, 
Tho' a Begging they ſhould 80, Se. 


Your Vizier begs for Subſidies, your Party-Man for 


Place ; 
Your Churchman for a Benefice,—but not a Man for 
Grace. 
When a Begging they "y go, c. 


Thus all hw Rome to ann are of the Begging 5 


Train, 


But we who beg for Charity, muſt look to beg in þ 


vain. 
If a Begging: we will go, See. 


AIR XI. Sung by Jack Good. 
Tune, Hye let's away to the Wedding. 


When the Heir has attain'd the wiſh'd Hour, 
Of laying his Dad in Ground; 8 


And ſees the ſeal'd Bags in his Power, | 


Old Hoardings of Pound on Pound ; 
What Poor do you think in waiting, 
All gaping to ſeize his Store? 
A Train of his own creating, | 

His Pleaſures, that ſtarv'd before. 


My F riends, how facetiouſly droll, is 
Your Suit to our Ladies fair! 
Alas, from their own poor Follies, 
How think ye that they can ſpare ? 


' Againſt 


613) 
_ Againſt ſuch Intruders, on Hinges, 
Still turns the forbidding Door, 


For Vanity, eats up the Indies, 
And hungers and thirſts for more. 


5 Vet many, when Beggars are preſſing. 
for Of Bounty are nothing loath, 
| The Biſhop, will give you his Bleſling, 
for The Officer, give you his Oath, 
. Of his Promiſe, to be a free Donor, 
Go The Courtier was never nice, 
And Great Ones, will give you their Honour, 
ng b For theſe are of little Price. 
q | ® | | 
in 1 i 
5 © 1 UL. 


AIR XII. Sung by Galigantus. 
Tune, Swaggering Roaring Wully. 


To Mortals, ſo ſweet was Power, 

The Bone of all worldly Strife, 
Like Huſband and Wife, each Hour, 

They ſnarled and tugg'd through Life, 

But now, from Wales to Wapping, 

As ſettled by One and All, | 

Like Coblers, each ſtands a Strapping, 

Yet Rules within his Stall. 


NS —äĩ— — — 
0 


The Whore again kicks her Cully, 


(14 


Your Commons are kick'd by your Giant, 
Your Colonel he kicks his Corps, 

Your Patron he kicks his Client, 
Your Soldier he kicks his Whore; 


4+ ws hk aa 


Court-Waiters are kick'd at Call; 
And all will be Kkick'd, yet Bully, 
While Intereſt kicks the Ball. 


ATR XIII. Sung by Jack Good. 
Tune, The Bonny. Shoemaker. 


Who will buy? 
Who will buy ? 
Who wilt purchafe, without Money? 4 
Gems of Price; 
Neat and nice, 
Jewels bright, and Jewels bonny- 


Here they are, 
Each Gem a Star, | 
Above the Wealth the World can muſter ; 
In the Night 
Affording Light, 
— the Sun's 8 Luſtre. | = = 


AIR XIV. Sung by Jack God. 


Tune, Pudreen Mare. 


Come all ye gay Gallants, for Pleaſure who prowl, 
Come all ye young Racers, who ſtrain for the Goal, 
Come all ye ſtout Wreſtlers, who ſtrive on the Plain, 

Come al ye fond Merchants, who trade on the Main : 

Come 


J 
Come all who expend your ſhort Candle, in Queſt 
Of Phantoms ſtill follow'd, but {till unpoſſeſs'd 
In vain ye ſearch, wander, ſtrain, ſtruggle, and ſteer; 
The Prize ye all n and run 1 here. 


AIR Xv. Sung by Jack Good. 


Tune, Suba roo roo. 


Who'll buy, 

Who'll buy? ::17 
"Obſerve, and you'll own, Sir, 
In each Radiant Stone, Sir, 
Is Pictured the Virtue, 
And Grace they refer to, 
Will you buy, Sir? 

. buy, &c. 


A IR XVI. Sung by Took Good. 
Tune, My Miny thought long, &c. 


dee here, with how blitheſome, and courteous a Grace, 
Tour Friend Hoſpitality, ſnews you his Face, 
His Heart! is as open, and kind as his Inn, 
| And holds the ſame r free Welcome 
Within. + 


V AIR 


n. by veiling whate' ar is bright. 


16 : 
AIR. XVII, 1 by Jack Good. 
"0 une, Eneas wandering, &c. 


 Homility, her Crown aſide, | 
Here ſtoops to waſh the Feet of Pride, 
Averſe to all the World calls great, 5 
She fain would fall, and ſink from State; 
But ſink and fall, howe' er ſhe will, 


She finds the World beneath her ſtill. 


AIR XVIII. Sung by Jack Good. 
Tune, My Name it is Boghil beg · buee 
Here Probity ſtands confeſs'd, 


His Truth on his Viſage impteſi- d ; 


For his Face is of Kin, 
To the Beauty within, 


That keeps Feſtival ſtill in his Breaſt, 


AIR XIX. Sung by Jack Good. 
+ 2 Tone, Paſt One o Clock. N 


How mild in this Ruby, pale Chaſtity fluſnes, 

And tinctures with Crimſon her Form of Light, 

For unconſcious of Guilt, at her Beauty ſhe bluſhes, 
And wraps each Proportion, and Charm from Sight. 

All huſh'd as rock'd Infants, all ſweet as the folding 

Roſe, 
Her Lips, with Reluctance, the Balm of her Breath 
diſcloſe; 


Her Eyes look abaſh'd at their Brightneſs, yet ſtill 


ſhe ſhews, 


AIR 


1 


LY A — , J Wd Bs bad bf 


hn) A 


"ID, | 


Who will buy? 
Who will by ?* 
Who will purchaſe without. . 1 
Air and T une as before? | 


AIR XX. Sung by Jack Good. 
Tune, Hark the Bonny Church Bells &c: 


Would you wear 

This Peal ſo rare ? 
Then, fair One, liſt to me; 
Firſt learn the Skill, 


\ Your Tongue to ſtill, 
And leave the Name 
And honeſt Fame 


Of others free. 
Your Tittle Tattle, 


Prate and Prattle, 


Rake and Rattle, 

Al: þ 

Due Victims to > wil Pearl muſt fall; © 
Your Joys 

In Toys 

Of Folly, Fops, and Noiſe, 


That Noon and Night the Toy: ſhop of your Heart 


_ employs. 


The ſide long Glance, 
And kindling Dance, 


Minc'd Mein, and conſcious Eye; 


With Foibles, which you know, 


In ſhame I ſpare to ſhew, 
A Price, I fear, too high. 
With Foibles, &c. 
A Price, I ſee too high. | 


AIR, XXI. Sung by . . A 
Tune, Come follow, follow me, ty > | 


. follow, follow me, 


You Jolly Boys all who be 5 Ti 
Diveſted from Conſtraint NT + LEY 5 1 | Al 
Of mortified Saw, and Saint; TY At 
| To Pleaſure, and, Prank, and Paſtime, free, : 

Come follow, follow, follow me. „ 

To Prank, and Pleaſure, and Paſtime, kee, — 
Come follow, follow, follow me. 65 „55 1 

Let lean eyed Honeſty 5 : nel DOS N. 

His merited Weight of care 1 | 

And Flegm, and Conſcience, dwell, 1 

In Cynical Tub, or Cell; e 972 11 1¹ L 1 

But all you Lovers of Game adn bus 9rd OL 

And Feaſt and Frolick, Come follow me, OL 

To Prank, and Pleaſure, and Paſtime, free, A 

Come follow, follow, follow me. S 

The Pedanted Prieft, who finn „ | 

Would ride, but wants a Rei Ces ext rg I Al 

To moral us into Controul, 35 . | . Shi 

Would ſour the Jovial Soul, S Ar 

The Prieſt is cunning, but fo Py 8 18055 

Then Prieſt and People, come follow me ; 11 5 x 

From Scruple, and Qualm, and opens te, Ar 
Come follow, follow, follow n PR 

| 02 O 


won” 


A 1 R XXII. Ss by Jack Gaod, and Beggars 
Tune, A Cobler there was, Kc. 


How curious to mark the Surprize of the Town, 
To ſee Truth elated, Diſhonour pulFd down, 
All Tricks low and little, deſpis'd by the Great, 
And Honeſty fix'd for a Maxim of State. 


Derry down, down, down derry don. 


To ſee Worth and Talents to Office preferr*d, 
The Virtuous rewarded, the Vicious deterr d, 
| And the Streams of Pollution, where People reſort, 
New * from the clarified Springs of our Court. 
| Derry down, &c. 


To Peg our lcd 8 deſerving of Truſt, 
Our Clergymen pious, our Juſtices juſt, . 
Our Court Ladies bluſh, and our Thing of a Beau, 
A Ds beſide a mere Nothing, but Shew. 

| Derry down, &c. 


Too ſee F reedom loyal, Elections unbribed, 

All Faction exiPd, and Corruption proſcribed, 

Sheer Nature exalted, oer Mafquing and Art, 

And Dominion mw of his Seat in the Heart. 
5 Derry down, &c. 


To ſee Mirth with Innocence walking the Land, 
And Probity taking Free Trade by the Hand, 
And the Courts of our Law, from Iniquity clenes; 
O Jock! what a rare Revolution were here ! 

. Oy Wr &c. 
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"ARCT WV; 
AIR XXIII. Sung by Iilan. 
Tune, Hofler's Ghoſt. ” 

| Where are now your Knights, ſo laden 
With Applauſe from Young and Old, 


For Relief of tender Maiden, 
From the Gripe of Giants bold? 


KI Flow r, fair, freſh, and blooming, 
In a lonely Vale muſt lye, 

All my Virgin Sweets conſuming, 

Far from ev'ry Senſe—— 0 fye. 


AIR XXIV, Sung by Jilian. 
Tune, Chevy Chaſe. 


»But 1 by Mortals, 'tis confeſs d, 
The Shafts of Fate muſt fall; 
PII take firm Patience to my Breaſt, 


And ſmile, ſecure of All. 


AIR XXV. Sung by Jilian. | 


Tune, My Minny thought long, &c. 


| My Spirit revives, my Heart it does ſay, 
It is not ſo bad as my Fears would betray, 


And Fortune may yet, on a frolickſome Day, 


Send a pretty young Lad to take me away. 


1 


AIR XXVI. Sing by Joh G0. 
Tune, Our Polly is a fad Slut, | i 


| For like to Johnny, blitke and young, 
Tou could not find another, _, 

| Belov'd by all, in hopes he'd One: 

A Man before his Mother. 


AIR XXVII. Song by John Good. 
Tune, By Mr. Arne. | 


5 o, form'd of Harmony and Light, 


Too bright for Senſe to bear, 
Art thou to feeling, as to Sight, 
Eſſential as thou'rt far? 


If ſome Illuſion of the Skies 98 5 

In Pity, yet delay, 
Nor melt, ſweet Object, from 1 my Poo. 
In fleeting Notes, away. & 


a 


AIR XXVII. Sung by John and Jilian. | 
Tune, - For Willy is the Lad, &c. 


Tho' painfull *tis to part, and, 0 how ſweet to ſtay, 

And Somewhat, here, would tell me, 1 cannot live 
away, 

My Princeſs yet commands, * who ſhall ſay her nay? 

The Lady of my Life to Death I will obey, _ 

For Jilly is the Queen of Maids and May. 

The BOY of my __ to Death I will ome. 


4 


——— 


5 "Ta 22 1 | 

Jil. O haſte, my Knight, my Darling, my Jacks 
— away. 

John, For Jilly is the Queen of Maids and May. 

Jil. O haſte, my Knight, my — wy Jack, 

8 „ | 


AIR XXIX. bs Galigantus, | 
Tune, Sheep Skins. 


Tho üben Men are found, 
But thinly ſown at moſt, Sir; ; 
And thro” the Realm around, 
Our Rogueſhips rule the Roaſt, Sir: 
In Breaches wide, 
If we divide, 
We'll have no room to boaſt, Sir; ; 
And one ally'd, 


To Virtue*s Side, = 
Will rout a — Hoſt, Sir. 


AIR XXX. Sung by Galigantus. | 
Tune, I cheated the Parſon, &c. 


Tire the Nation, had Intereſt marſhall'd my Men, | 

He lately had counted me Ten in 2 EO, 
Len in Ten, 

- Of well try'd Men, 

My Muſter had mounted to Ten 1 in Ten. | 


But Jack, at this Rate, may recover again, 
To Virtue and Liberty, —One 1 in . 
One in Ten . 
Recover again . 
| 'To Virtue and 3 Lbery-One in in Ten. „ 


in E731 
AIR XXXI. Sug by l. 


Tune, By the Side of a murmuring Stream; 


Return, thou lov'd Cauſe of my Pain, 
And the Cares of thy Jilly diſpel, 
- To thee let her Bluſhes explain 
What her Tongue cannot venture to tell. 


, why has not Heav'n, ſince allied 
To all Hearts that are loving and true, 
Some Thread, of fond Sympathy, tyed, Me 
That might, on er. pull to? 1 10 
c AIR XXI. By John Good, 
Tune, By Mr. Ame. e 


F aire Work of forming Nature, . 
Kindly haſte, and, O, explain, 1 
Tell me, thou inchanting Creature,  *  _ 
Whence this rapturous Senſe of Pain? Þ} 


While with Bliſs my Soul's o'erflowing, 
Whence the Fears my Limbs that chill? 
In Succeflion, trembling, glowing, 


Pains that Bee: and Joys that kill Y 


AIR XXXIII. Song by John Good. 
Tune, Thro* the Wood Laddy. # 


of an'Ailmerit io killingly ſweet I could die; „ 
For your Sight, it ſo charms me, e 
Cbills, changes, and warms me, 

That I wiſh, and I wiſh, nor know wherefore, nor aty, 


And my Soul 1 could waſt it away in a Sigh. 
ARA 
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When . nor Reſt nor Refreſhment 1 find, | 
Tho' alone you can chear me, 
1 tremble, when near me, 
My Senſes grow all, as bewitch'd as my Mind, 
And my Eyes, 'on your Eyes, wy could look them- 
ſelves Blind. 


AIR XXXIV. Sung by Jilian. 
Tune, Nancy's to the gow Wood gone. 


Of all the Maladies that cleave 


To Man, if that you moan, . Sir, 


Which no Phyſician can relieve, 


Save only one alone, Sir, 


All Sages, in this Caſe, aſſure, 1 
The Doctor is the Datum, 

In Love, the Cauſe alone can cure, 
A ä 


4 


AIR XXXV. Sung by Jilian, 
Tune, I have Sirpence under my Thumb. ad 


How ſ\reet the goſſipping Birds that ſing, 
How ſweet the Treaſure the Zephyrs bring, 
Light wafted on each odoriferous Wing, 
That winnows the Breaſt of flow'ry Spring. 


How feet the Showers, with Balm replats,... 
The Fawns that frolick, and Lambs that bleat, 
But O, above all, tho? all ſhould. meet, 
My Johnny, my Sweet of Sweets, is ſweet. 
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A 1 R XXXVI,. Duet Tow J ohn and Iilian. 


— 


Tune, For 1 will go with my Love. 


| b ohn For Heaven and wy Country command me 


|. - - a 
Their Laws Y revere, and their Will a ; 
To the Loſs of State Trifles, no Anguiſh I 


owe, 4 
But to, part from my Jily I - geht of 
Ju. Thy Jilly will go, 11 30 8 963-819 8 22 L 
9 7 N on 2 101 1 
John O no, no; no. 1 9 


For Danger by Deyn attend at my Side, 


And Datkneſfs, oy re be my Conſort and 


. $ eee, Nil of e 
Jil. In. Danger and Da Weal and in 
= „ : 

Still I will go with! my Love, | 
John Ono, nor uvm 
Jil. Ves, J will 8⁰ n . Lor. bn 
John 0 no, no, no. 2 02 Aims thoi2hile 


For Honour forbids t the however I oY 


I To venture a Gem to the, Nation ſo dear, 


How dear then to Jahn Deu only can 
e c 


I Death is in | paring—yrt F ohnny : muſt | 


p 8 4 | 
A Thouſand Farewells then i in one 


John and Jil. O, O, — 
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A IR xXXXVI. By John Good. rag] 
Tune, * for your Maſter, 


9 
o * * 
* , - & k ad = A ra < Þ wo > «4 


| | 1 I. So 
To ſupply the Defects of my Country ſo kind, 
Has been the great Bent of ;thy-Iabours; + 
Here are Glaſſes for Eyes that are; ſtrungely, purblind | 
To the Failings and Faults of itheir — 2 


Here are politic Sciſfars to ſlit a Debate, 

And of Parties to cut the beſt Tether: 

And Needles to ſtitch up the Flaws of a Stare, 
And to ſow rotten 3 


Here are Cloaks for _ Cov'ring -of Sin ur and of f Shane. 
And Patches for Spots in high Station; © 

Sophiſtical Varniſh to gloſs a fou Scheme, 
And a Maſque: for the Guilt of the Nation. 


Here are Spurs for the Paſſive, and Bridles for Rage, 


And Whips for the Conſcience that's haunted, 
Pomatum and Waſh for the Scurf of the Age, | 
They were never ſo PRO wanted. 


1 


q 


E, 


Sir here is the Zone, 
By whoſe Virtues alone, 


Deſervers are known 


. Adieu to 45 Ground ! 


| A Xn to Ambition allied, 


1 71 „ 

AIR XXVII. By Join c. 
Tune, Roger. 1 
| Wen” 

Dol didle dum, &c. 
pd Dol didle dum, &c.. 
Ce. Dol didle dum, &c. 
To look down on a Throne. 4 


Within the ful Round, 


Dol didle dum, &c. 
Such Magic i found TE We. FEE 
Dol didle dum, kec. 
You bid, ak one Bound, 571 
Wy” Dol didle dum, Kee. 


Dol didle dum, &c, 


AIR XXX. FO Hi Geeks © 
| Tone, v. ese enen 


Behold, from old Times, =_ > 
Through all Cuſtoms and Climes, | 


D2 ä 
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| 'Tis aGifi, my good —_ 
For him, who wants. Sputns 
On the R of his County to ride. 


> X 


. 
No Valter, 3 France, 


With Pickeer and with Prance, © © © © 


To the Curyets of him, can compare, = 


Ain 


Thus accoutred, in Sglt 
Of the Mob, who has Ri ight hes pn N 
To a Dance on n che dae Dun. Mare. 
AI R XI. Sung by John Good. | 
Tune, Who'll ſee my Galanty Sew. 
1 firſt preſent you a Prime Miniſter, © 


Free from Thought or Action ſiniſter, : = 
Publick Good his Square and Meaſure, © 
HFimſelf his Country's Truſt and ang N 


Who'll ſhew me ſuch a Shewꝰ 


Here 8 Humility i in high Station, - 
Dignity ſtripꝰd of. Oftentation, 
Friendſhip here, out goes Profeſſion, 
Here is Power, without Oppreſſion, 

O the fineſt Shew! 


Who'll ſee Honeſty in a Miſer? 
Fops, from France return'd the wiſer ? 
Wealthy Poets, and poor Receivers 
Lawyers- in future reward Believers 2 "UF . 

O the curious Shew! 1 


11 51 


Here 8 Dependence, without Servility 3 3 
Peers, — to Virtue who owe Nobility, 
This you ſcarce will credit. till you ſee _. 
Next where Piety- weds with Prelacy. 

Such a wondrous Shew ! 


1 Dames, with Chaſtity Kill 
Widows, in will, each Soul a Maiden, 
Nuns ſecluded from- all e ee | 
Fryars and yet no Fornication. 

A Pound to 1 Shew I 


AIR XII. By Joh Good. 
Tune, Tip ta lera. : 


Theſe Ganatlews, we ak. 

From Annals, Time out of Mind, 

Have giv'n due Weight to each Hand 
Of the Bruiſers of Mankind. 


Still apt to his Occupation 
Whom no Reſtriction awes,  - 
Whoſe Courage would cuff the Nation, 

And a" both Land and Laws. 


ESE 


If | AIR I. Song by Jack, Good, (and Chorus) 
: Tune. come follow, follow me. . 1 


1. ariſe, wit ©! ; 

Each Shape, and Sort, and Size 
Of Honeſty, where ye lye, © | 
Unheeded, on dank or dix. 
From Cottages, Sheds, and Steds, to Court 


My Brothers of Worth, and Want, reſort; 5 
Chorus. Ariſe to Labour, ariſe to Play, 


„ | For Virtue . a new. bom Day. 


138 Jo Court, to Court repair, 

bl 5 "Tho? deſtitute, poor, and bare, 

bi | And yet unſkill'd, in aught, 

bt Of Euclid, or Machiavel taught, . 

= 1. By naked Probity, you acquire 
=— | A Garb beyond the Silk of Tyre; 

| Chorus. And every Talent, and every Art, 

Is furniſh'd;, in an upright Heart. 


Let Jollity &en devour, 
who. Interval of an Hour, 
et pity his tranſient Roar, 
— liſt and he laughs no more. 
The treacherous Pleaſures from Guilt that 
W 15 
4b 5 Are like the tickling of a Sting, 
bl Chorus. The tickling leaves no Sweet behind, 
e. The Sting remains, and ſtabs the Mind. 


g But 


if 


It 
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But Virtue in the Breaſt, 
Compoſes her Halcyon N eſt, ; 


And ſooths, and ſmooths each Storm, 
That would the fair Seat deform, 
Herſelf moſt frolick, and ſweetly free 
To cordial Jollity, cordial Glee. : 


| Chorus The Fountain of all that's bleſs*d and bright, 
Of orient Pleaſure, of orient Light! | 


And from this mental Dawn, 
O'er Village, and Lake, and Lawn, 


New Radiance ſhall expand 


To lighten our duſky Land, 


And Truth, from this approving Stage, 
Shall beam through every Act, and Age; 
Chorus. And Virtue from this approving Stage 
Shall beam through every Act, and Age. 
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